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Y Dung Palmus was a Fetty⸗ man 
whom Sheldra fair vtd love, 

At Shackly wyere her ſher p did graze, 
(ye there his thoughts did pzove » 

But bh; unktmly ſtole away, 

And left his Love at Shackley- hey, 
ta la, fa la la Ii. 

So loud at Shack ley did ſhe cry » 

The wo2ds reſound at Shackley hey, 
ta la, fa la la la. 


But an in vain ſhe did complain, 

fo2 nothing did him move » 
Till wind did tara him back again, 

and bꝛou iht him to his Love, 
Wh:n ſhe law him thus turn'd by kate, 
Sie turn d her love to moꝛtal hate, 

fa la, &c. 
Then weer ping to himleif did ſap, 
re wy thee at Shackley-hcy, 

a la, &c. 


No no, quot h ſhe, J the deny, 

my love thon once did ſco2n, 

And to my pꝛapers wouly'ft not hear, 
but left me here fozlozn. 

Fut now being turn d by fate of wind, 

Lbou think'ft to win me to thy minde > 
fa la, &c. | 

Go,xo-farewel J the deny, 

Thou ſhalt not live at Sheckley - hey, 

fa la, &c. 


It thou doſt my love diſda in 
becauſe J Itve on Weas: 
Oꝛ that Jama F N, 
my Sheldra doth diſpleaſe, 
A will no moze in that eſtate 
Be ſa bed unto wind and fate, 
fa la: &c, 
But qufte fozſake both C ars and Sta, 
And i ide with the at Shackley-hey, 
fa la &c. 


Py Sheldra's Bes ſhall be my Boat, 
her arms ſhall be ae Ours; 
7 nm 1 
on owns an zes, 
Her (wet bzeatb my pleaſant gale » 
Thzough tides ef I voe to guide my ſapl, 
—— pꝛatſe, he is my 
17 142 me at Shackley- — 
a la, &c. ä 


— 


o2ms ſhall float, 


; A moſt Excellent Fong of the love of young Palmus,and fair Sheldra. 
To che Tune of, 


| 


— 


Shackley- hey. 


Noz Titan ſhall with mie compare, 
lo foʒtunate ta pzocs, 
Fatr venus never was his Per, 
ti bear the Queen of Love , 
The working water never fear, 
Foz Cupidsſelf our Barge hill Ger, 
ta la &c- 
And to the ſhoar J till will crp. 
Pp Sheldra's come to S 1ackley-hey , 
fa la, & c. | 


To firew the Boat fo! thy avail, 
{'l rob the flow2y ſhoars, 
And whfift thou ovid'ft the lkenſa't, 
ti row with golden Dars, 
And as upon the Seas we Kat, 
aA ay og Swans ſhall gatde the boat 
a lie &&C, 
And ta the ſhoar I till will cry » 


y Sheldra comes io $Shackley- hey, 


4 la, c. 


And have a ſtoꝛy painted there, 
whereon there map be ſeen, 

How Sopho lov'd a Ferryeman, 
being a learned Queen, 

In golden Letters tall be wzit, 

Yow well in love himſelt he quit 


ta las & C. 


Then all the Laſſes {ll ſhall ſep, 


| EWith Palmus we l to Shackley-hey, 


fa ia, qc. 


And wal king eaſily to ths Strand, 
we't angle in the Bzok. 
And fiſþ with the white Lilly wand, 
thou knowY no ot ber hok: 
To which the zich ſhall ſon be bꝛougbt 
2 * wbich Wall the ſirſl be caught, 
Athouſand pleaſures we wil try, 
As we walk on to Shackley-hey, 


| fa la, te. 


And if we be oppꝛeſt with heat, 
in the mid time of the dap, 
Under the wiilowstall and great, 
were I wil make ths fans of 
make the fans of bows, 

From Phzbus bea — 
fa la, c. 
And caule then erry crp, 

2 comes to Shackley-hey, 
a la. Fc, 


rop of dainty nei . girls, 
dance the Scrand, 


of 


land, 


them | 
Whilſt thou with Sad or, 


ta la, gc. (cron. d, 
oo Sheldra comes to ms fg wg | 
a c. 
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A Lthough I did ned ellabſent 
'twas but ts try thy 
But nowthou mayit th ſelf onde nt, 
toz being ſo unkinde, 
now 
d of lobe thou p:rchaſt hate, 
ta la, &c. 
Fherefoze return thee to the Sta. 
Aad bid farewel to $hackley- hey, 


fa lac. 


Then all in vain ſhe did com plain. 
and no remoꝛce cculd finde, 


Poung Palmus thzongh his own diſdain | 


made fair Sheldra untinde: 
Seeder and gone 
laid him in his doat alcne , 


an 10 betwk him to the Bea, 
And bad farewel to Shackley-hey, 
ta la, c. 


Z hen from the happy _ lhozc, 
into the floating wa 
Mis Ueſlel frawght with int tears, 
into the main he laves 
Eut al in vain»fo2 why he at 


* With weeping eyes his Boat did fill , 


fa Ja, oc. 
And Kancht himſelk into the Sea, 
And bad fare wel to Shackley-hey,. 
ta las c - 
Now farewel to my Sbeldra fair 
whom 3 no moze ſhall ſee , 
I _ to lead —— life at Bea, 
Cone Nahr inconſtancy, 
Come ne tame to the I cry, 
ies thee fle tle live, wi h the ile dye, 


Then lanncht bimrelf into the Dea, 
And bad fare wel to Shackley-hey, 
fa la, ic. 
But far from thence he had not gone 
tre Sheldra fair returned, | 
Whoſe kindz pitty made me moan, - 
ſuch paCion tn her burned 
But when ſhe to that place arriy'o, 
* found the ſhoꝛe of him de pꝛix d, 
2 la, c. 
And — Pa lmus now at ea, 
Had bid fare wel to Shackley-hey, 
fa la, gc. 
Shs then with bitter ſighs complain d, 
did lo abound, 


Olt 5 22 88 Þ, 
But now alas t was all in vain, 
W diſdain, 


2 caving that place ta hex alone, 
Whs nowlaments that be ts cone, 


fa la. c. 

O —— Sheldra then — the» 
what fond diſdain 

Vath 2 — to — thee, 

Bibs alas ſo ſon foꝛgot, 
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— — —— — — wth. 


u'rt tura'd by wind and fate, | 


As doth to well 


— — — — — — — —— — — 


| Serve tothy — he feful lot. 


fa la» gc. 
andthus to e and fo2. him cry» 

171 be kondly didit dnp, 
a la, tc. 


| Whom thou 

Who once did truly love I ſe 

will erer after hate, 

r by ms 

in RE —_—_ alt: 

| as my lcozn I mean to pꝛobe 
* only! tryal of thy love; 


1 pavleſſe me,fo2 I do ſ& 
hath o2ſaken woful me; 
fa la, xc. 
Thus all the while in — * Stas 
pm Palmus Boat was toſt 
But moze in's minde this did dlſtale 
becauſe his Sheldra's loſt; 
In midſt of this he her feꝛſ wears. 
os — vis coat and toze his hair; 
4 lac 
Th:ew hope awap foz he alas 
c_ be no moꝛe d2abon'd than he was; 
2 la, ic. 
he Hes bis grief — him 
did the gredy wa 
NIL —— 
each billow ſwiftip raves; | 
There is na truſt to ſwelling powers 
That -- it may tt till de roui s; 
a, 
And ths bꝛeach the eas may ſer 
T 4m mo ze the rage than he: 
1. 


i le de 
if — — heti 
on eee n o. 
m mps d the 
[ "—_ laid altde thetc ſpozting pearis * 


a la, tc. 
And up they heat'o him as a gucſt, 
1 foz now come to the feaſt. 
1 a la, c. 


| 


ckt and A in = Cate, 
in quiet 


Hts cals ttey pittied.but when t hey 
beheld his facericht fam. 
| Foz rer love into the Sca 
they pul'd him back again: 
Do were they with his beauty mov d, 
U fair is ſan bzlov'd : 


la, f 
Then with the Nymphs he lives in Ses 
1 7 delt dis Love at Shackley-hey; 
ap tc. 
Then Sheldra fair to Shackley went 
B — —— atmet 
eca almus caſt him 
into the floating Seas, 
At Shack ley did fair Sheldra dye, 
Young Palmus in the eas doth "7 


*— liv d fo did th 
And e to 2 


fa la gc. 
FINIS, 


